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Dedication 


MEN: their problems and achieve- 
ments, soon pass from this Earth. 
Nature alone is constant and neither 
the inroads of man’s commerce nor 
the destruction of man-made wars can 
permanently deface her beauty. Our 
province of Alberta with her fields and 
forests, her lakes and quiet streams, 
her mountains and her myriads of 
animals, is among the last of the lands 
which still contain the lure of the 
rugged West. 
So it is to our Province, her beauty 
spots and her future that we dedicate 
this book. 


5 
BRUCE MACDONALD - - - - - - Editor 
»LuoypD WiLson. - - Advertising Manager 
JACK HARLEY - - . Circulation Manager | 
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Fores 


O SATISY the varied tastes of an 
entire student body is an impossible 
task. 


Illustration, layout, typography all 
geared to a modern style must jangle 
harshly on some unattuned observers. 
To the more conservative souls this 
book will epitomize all that is base in 
the word “‘radicalism.’’ But discordant 
as some may consider the contents, the 
theme can find universal acceptance. 


We hope it is something worthy of 
our school in a province whose beauty 
lies in its rugged simplicity. The 
thought is Alberta: the medium is 
beauty: the verdict is yours! 


———————————— 
eS t 
EE iz 


: TO hm 


The Official Publication of the Students 
of Garneau High School 


at Edmonton 


Principal ‘ 


Five YEARS have passed since the 
publication of the last Year Book. 
A glance at the faces of the students 
in that book and a survey of their 
present activities reveal that few 
have ‘marked time’’ during the great 
depression. Their future was dark; 
yet with faith and cheerfulness they 
carried on. Several have since had 
distinguished university careers and 
now have promising futures; many 
others have established themselves in 
positions of useful employment. 


The Year Book reminds us forcibly 
of fleeting time. Often the question 
is asked: ‘What have the schools done 
during the last five years of economic 
unrest?’ The answer is simple: they 
have carried on and have given useful 
employment to young people who 
otherwise would have been idle. This 
is clearly shown by the increased en- 
rolment in the senior grades. Larger 
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classes have made it more difficult for 
the pupils and have brought heavier 
responsibilities for the teachers. Yet, 
due to the co-operation and good will 
of the students, the task has been 
made easier. 

In spite of the bleak outlook at the 
beginning the Class of ‘36 have gone 
courageously forward and now at the 
time of their graduation a brighter 
outlook gleams on the horizon. 

We cannot see far into the future. 
What the achievements of Class ‘36 
will be we cannot tell for so much 
depends on personal effort. However, 
we do feel that those who realize 
that the development of mind is more 
precious than the piling up of gold, will 
meet with a measure of worldly success 
and, what is of much greater import- 
ance, with contentment of heart. 

That all good things may be yours 
is our sincere wish for each and every 
member of Class ‘36. 
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KAY ALLIN 
GRAY ARNOLD 


GORDON A. ASHER 
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SIGURD G, BALFOUR 
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i Barr?” 3 VIOLET BARRON 


ALISON |. BEECROFT 
MALCOLM BOW 


NORA T. BROOKS 


FREDERICK BROUGHTON 
ROBERT BROWN 


ALAN M. BROWNLEE 


GORDON H. CAMPBELL 


ESTHER CARPENTER 


JEANETTE E. CHALLENGER 


LOIS CHALMERS 


MARY B. CHRISTIANSEN 


ROBERT CLARK 


THE GRADUATING CLASS 


IRENE COLLISSON 
RALPH D. COUPER 


PHYLLIS G, COWAN 


MARJORIE C, DENOVAN 
JANET L. DREW hs 
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HERBERT L. GAINER 
JEAN GILCHRIST 


FLORENCE GOLDMAN 


PHYLLIS GREENE 
JOHN D. HALL 


ELEANOR HANSEN 


JOSEPH HEATH 
ARTHUR H. HENDERSON 


MILDRED HEYWOOD 


RICHARD HILL 
ROBERT J. HUNTER 
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HENRY HURTIG 


PRIMROSE C. HYNDMAN 
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fron (ONY JEAN L. KELSO 


MILTON A, KYLE 
CRAIG G. LANGILLE 


DAVID LARMOUR 


EVA F. LEHMANN 
ERNEST A. LISTER 


DAVID MacLEOD 


JACK MacMAHON 
KATHLEEN MARA 


J GRACE E. MARSHALL 


KENNETH MARTIN 
MAURICE J. MARTIN 


STANLEY MARTIN 


ARTHUR MAXWELL 
RUSSELL E. McALLISTER 


DONALD McCARDIA 


GERALDINE McGILL 
BETTY McKEEN 


EVELYN M. McLEAN 


RUTH McLEOD 
HOPE McQUEEN 


JEAN MERCER 


ROBERT H. MEWBURN 
MARY MILLER 


GEORGE MOWAT 
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DAVID H. NEWSON 
STANLEY OAKES 


JEAN M, PALETHORPE 


HARRY C. PARDEE 
ELSIE ROBINSON 


MARJORIE SADLER 


ELINOR SAUNDERS 
MILDRED SAUNDERS 


FRANCES J. SHAW 
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HAROLD H. SHAW 
, JEANETTE SHECTOR 


be ra NORMA SMITH 


HARRIET P. SOUCH 
AUDREY STAPLES 


ELEANOR STEWART 


IAN STEWART-IRVINE 
GORDON O. SUTHERLAND 


HAROLD R. SUTTON 


KENNETH R. SUTTON 
FANNY TARNOW 


MURIEL TAYLOR 


JAMES E. WALKER 
MARGARET WALKER 
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HELEN WOOD 
JEAN M. WOODHEAD 


JEAN |. YOUNG 
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“It is better to travel hopefully than to arrive.” 


417 |ME MARCHES ON‘’—a phrase of which we hear a 

great deal these days and one that we can appreciate 
more fully when we look back over our four, short, happy 
years of high school. Though time has seemed to drag 
as we travelled the sometimes rough road of Learning yet 
we feel that our study has not been in vain. We have 
grumbled over the homework and worried over exams but 
have managed to make a creditable showing. We have 
come to realize that work is not quite as bad as we once 
thought it was,. that by work alone we can accomplish 
many things. But our life at high school was not all 
' serious. Many amusing incidents took place (remember 
Put wearing the green on St. Patrick’s Day?) Diversion was provided 
through sports, social activities, dramatics and the school paper. 


Ours was the first class to occupy the Annex and | might say it was the- 
beginning of a new era for Garneau High. A new group of teachers intro- 
duced us to high school life, but our first real taste of this life came when . 
we arrived at the “old building.’’ We were a little bewildered at first, but 
soon we acquired the knack of looking down on classes lower than ourselves. 
While we were still at Garneau another change was made. Through the 
efforts of the School Board new quarters were secured for us in the beautiful 
Normal School Building. We left the old school with a sense of regret for 
our old friend Mr. Mitchell was no longer with us. Our new abode was modern 
in every respect—large auditorium, well-equipped gymnasium, roomy, bright 
class-rooms—and we were soon comfortably settled there. The teachers 
wonder if the new facilities (e.g., the gym.) improve our work. We would 
rather not venture an answer to the question. 3 


While we are saying farewell to Garneau High, we must not forget the 
teachers who have guided us through this phase of our education.. At times 
we did not think we were being treated as we should be, but we can see now 
that the discipline was for our own good. We will not soon forget their 
efforts to make our high school course worth while. Bees 


But what of the future? Some of us will be entering the business world 
which although not in an orderly condition is rapidly approaching normalcy. 
Perhaps none of us have stopped to think of it, but during our four years 
in high school the world was passing through four years of the deepest 
depression in its history, and we are very fortunate that coincidental with 
our graduation from high school, conditions are rapidly swinging back to 
ordinary standards. High school has afforded *us- protection during this 
period. Many of us will seek higher education before embarking on careers. 
Still others will return to continue their studies at Garneau. Our training 
at high school has prepared us for the new life we are about to enter. .We 
may roam over many parts of the world in seeking our objectives, but, 
wherever we go we will always remember our four happy years at dear 
old Garneau. 

—Jean Gilchrist. 


Page seventeen 


Page cightcen 
~ 


AWARDS 
FOR GENERAL PROFICIENCY 


GRAY ARNOLD: 


Bantam Rugby, ‘36, ‘35, ‘34. 
Junior Hockey, ‘36. 

Year Play, ‘36. 

Academic Average: 64.86. 


EDITH ASH: 


Senior Basketball, ‘36, ‘34. 
Academic Average: 77.60. 


JACK MILLAR: 


Students’ Union Treasurer, ‘36. 
Senior Rugby, ‘36, ‘35. 
Senior Hockey, ‘36, ‘35. 
Junior Rugby, ‘34. 

Junior Hockey, ‘34. 
Academic Average: 68.75. 


ACADEMIC 
AWARDS 


GRADE XII|— 


MARY CHRISTENSON 
Average: 86.88. 


DICK OSLER 
Average: 86.40. 


GRADE X— 
GRACE SYME 
Average: 89.00 


ALMA WOODHEAD 
Average: 85.88. 


GRADE IX— 
ISABEL BURWASH 
Average: 94.71. 


EDITH MacKINNON 
Average: 91.02. 
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EXECUTIVES 


STUDENTS’ UNION EXECUTIVE 


Back Row (standing) Left to Right—Charles Rudd, Room Rep.; Douglas Lefroy, Dramatic 


Rep.; Jack Gair, Room Rep.; David Jacox, Room Rep.; Bob Bothwell, Room Rep.; Norman 
Legge, Room Rep. 


Middle Row—Ralph Barnard, Year Book Rep.; Bill Newson, Room Rep.; Peter Holloway, 
Program Director; Mr. R. V. Clark, Honorary President; Jack Millar, Treasurer; Harold Sutton, 
Sport Rep.; Tony Lefroy, Room Rep. 


Front Row—Norma Smith, Sport Rep.; Rhoda Wood, Social Director; Louetta Ritchie, Vice- 
president; Dick Osler, Secretary; Gordon Campbell, President; Isabel Howson, Room Rep.; 
Esther Carpenter, Room Rep.; Alice Grimes, Room Rep. 


ARDLY had we settled down to the routine of school in the Fall when 
we found the annual Students’ Union elections upon us. Election day 
saw many of the offices filled by acclamation and although this lessened 
the excitement it by no means resulted in a dull election campaign. By 
early afternoon the student body was assembled in their ‘new-found’ 
auditorium and the so-called ‘campaign’ started somewhat along the lines 
of the ordinary ‘Lit.’ However, some fun was obtained from the novel 
manner in which the candidates were introduced. A song was dedicated to 
each candidate and as he was introduced that particular song was rendered 
by Pat Robertson and an impromptu chorus. So the campaign went, with 
many a laugh and much of the good spirit and fellowship for which our 
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school has become noted. Whether or not any votes were influenced we 
cannot tell, but at least we can say that it gave us an excellent chance to 
have a look at our new Executive. 


So the new council took their places and the work of the year began 
with Gordon Campbell at the Helm, with Mr. Clark and Mr. Robertson as 
Pilots over the stormy passage, Louetta Ritchie as First Mate, Dick Osler 
as writer of the ‘Logs,’ and Jack Millar as ship’s Bursar. Thus was our Ship 
of State launched and right nobly have they striven against their adversities. 


Be it remembered by all those who would criticize that this term has 
been one of transition. The transformation—from a small school housed 
in an antique frame building, to that of a large school housed in a modern 
building with all modern accessories—has not been easy. The sudden 
growth and the sudden changes have brought many difficulties. The influx 
of new students from other schools and other districts has caused an 
unfortunate loss of personal contact. And with the loss of contact has 
gone much of the Garneau spirit, much of that all-for-one-and-one-for-all 
complex which in days of yore made our school enterprises a certain success. 
These and other difficulties have not made the year an easy one. It 
demanded foresight and caution. The Treasury was becoming looked upon 
as an inexhaustible Fairy God Mother who need but wave her wand and all 
good things, no matter how expensive, were obtained. This was a problem 
ably faced by our militant Secretary, Jack Millar. Then there were the 
questions of financing the School Play and the School Paper. There were 
the bills amounting to over a hundred dollars for athletic equipment, the 
robust expenditures for decorations for the school dance, and many other 
petty problems which worried and caused those fatal lines to appear upon 
the faces of our Council. 


But now these worries are past and already the more unkindly memories 
have faded. On the whole the sail has been a pleasant one. To those who 
have manned the ship and who will bring it safely to Port, we extend our 
congratulations and to the Student’s Union the whole crew of ‘the good 
ship G.H.S.’ offer their sincerest hopes that they have done what was 
expected of them, and if they have not, then they hope that at least they 
have done something to contribute to a happy and successful school-year. 


Also we must pay tribute to the gallant crew into whose work-worn (?) 
hands has fallen much of the work but little of the glory. To Rhoda Wood, 
our diminutive Social Convener, we give many thanks for her conscientious 
work. To Peter Holloway we extend congratulations for the way in which 
he has handled a most difficult task, that of Program Convener. To Norma 
Smith and Harold Sutton we donate the well-known supply of orchids for 
their labors in the cause of intra-school athletics. And lastly but certainly 
not least, we would humbly thank Douglas Lefroy for his work in organizing, 
directing and acting in that all-important phase of school life—The Drama. 


Then, too, we must pay a parting tribute to those long-suffering 
humans, little known, little appreciated. Even the name has come to be 
pronounced with a disdainful lilt, but still they offer their services, collecting 
fees and money, answering innumerable questions, attending the meetings 
and listening to long-winded discussions without once emerging from their 
regular class-room coma. It is to him, the Forgotten Soldier, the ‘Room 


Rep.’, that we pay an undying tribute. 
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“THE GARNEAU” STAFF 


Standing (Left to Right) —Peter Holloway, ‘’Personal’’; Ralph Barnard, Asst. Editor; Lloyd 
Wilson, Advertising Manager; Bruce Macdonald, Editor; Don Morrison, Asst. Editor; Jack 
Harley, Circulation Manager; Don MacKay, Sport. 


Second Row—Ruth Rankin, Scribe; Esther Carpenter, Scribe; Alice Munro, Scribe; Mr. C. 
Burchell, Supervising Editor; Louetta Ritchie, ‘‘Executive’’; Mildred Saunders, ‘’Social’’; 
Joan Glover, ‘’Annex.”’ 


Front Row—Douglas Lefroy, ‘’Personal’’; Bill Newson, ‘‘Sports’’; Jim Stinson, ‘Annex’; 
Norman Rault, ‘’Scribe.’” 


E ARE the staff. Short days ago we lived, knew life and carefree days, 

now that has passed. We still are the staff, but now our lives have 
parted from the well-worn paths. We live in ceaseless fear of ‘‘dead-line’’ 
day. Our pathway leads to little-known haunts in search of news. Our 
feeble, futile brains are stirred, our memories flogged, to unearth the events 
of this year’s high school life. Our existence is a turmoil of scratching pens 
and clicking typewriters. Our bug-a-boo, the Editor, waits with malignant 
pen, to pounce upon and tear to shreds our work, our masterpiece—our 
copy. Indeed, our lives are fraught with travail. We worked, we made 
mistakes and learned, now we have done our best. The rest remains with you! 


And along more serious vein, we would add this: ‘When our first edition 
was published at Christmas you received it with goodwill and tolerance. 
You read it, we hope you were amused; if so our purpose was achieved. Now 
after three months of ceaseless planning, ceaseless work and ceaseless 
worry we present you with our final effort—‘The Garneau’ of 1936. It is 
more than a book. It represents an effort to take this year of school life 
and set it apart so that in times to come you may recall those happy days 
spent in the halls of Garneau High.” 
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THE GARNEAU ALUMNI 


Wen Garneau High School came into being in 1928 it soon came to be 
more than a mere “‘school.’” The very character of the little school, 
the kind of men and women who made up the staff, the type of student who 
first flocked to those portals: all these worked together to give Garneau a 
spirit and a tradition which was not readily forgotten upon matriculation. .. 


In 1929 when the first Graduation Class started on its path, there was 
an immediate cry for an Alumni to hold this group together. When 1931 
rolled around and the first really “‘home-grown”’ Grad Class came to the 
parting of the ways, there was an increased demand for an Alumni. Some 
preparations were commenced but for a reason never uncovered the efforts 
went into the discard, and for another four years Garneau High School was 
without a graduate organization. 


Then in 1935 there began a series of efforts which ultimately were 
successful. Don Wilson was approached and then Nellie Bell. Between the 
two of them a meeting was organized and it was held in the so-called 
‘chicken coop” behind the old building. A temporary Executive was elected 
and the first Alumni was on its way. ' 


On March 15 of that year the first Alumni banquet was held at the 
Corona Hotel. Dinner was followed by a few speeches and after the speeches 
there was the election of officers for the following year. Jack Talbot, who 
needs no introduction to any Garneauite, past or present, was the first 
President of the Alumni. Nellie Bell was Vice-President, and Bill Rayner 
was Secretary. Following the first part this Executive went to work and 
drew up a constitution for the Alumni Association. After much careful 
thought the prospective constitution was presented to the association as a 
whole and approved of. It then became the basis of this organization as long 
as Garneau High School and its Alumni remains in operation. 


In the Fall of 1935 an Alumni Dance was held in the gymnasium of 
this school. Very much along the lines of the annual school dance, this 
party proved to be very successful; in fact, it will become a regular event on 
the Alumni programme. During the dance elections were held and the 
executive of this year was chosen. Stuart Douglas, president of this school 
in '33, was elected President, Isla Brandon is Vice-President, and Alec Reed 
is Secretary-Treasurer. To ensure really fine judgment in all matters, the 
constitution requires a committee of six to act with the Executive. This 
year’s committee consists of Jim Banford, Joyce Craig, Fred Day, Marg 
Mellish, John Mooney and Ruth Newson. 


Already this Executive has scored a real success. On March 21 they 
held a Dinner Dance at the Corona. Prior to this invitations had been mailed 
to all of the Garneau Grads, and when the time arrived no less than: one 
hundred and twenty of these staunch, if somewhat decrepit, old Garneauites 
had limped out to pay tribute to the institution where they had passed a 
great par of their “School Daze.”’ 


There are already over eight hundred members in the Alumni. Auto- 
matically upon graduation you become one of the association—there are 
no fees and no formalities. All you have to do is graduate and you may 
count yourself among that happy throng who are proud to call Garneau 
their Alma Mater. 
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DRAMATICS 
and SOCIAL 
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CAST OF “PRUNELLA” 


Left to Right—Jack Delaney, Ruth Rankin, Gray Arnold, Jeanette Shector, Elsie Robinson, 
Margaret Walker, Elinor Munro, Francis Seager, John D. Hall,, Jean Palethorpe, Jack Fonger. 


| Aeu year in a review of the school’s dramatic activities | suggested that 
an effort should be made to develop the scope of the Dramatic Club 
with a view to interesting more students and carrying on a greater variety 
of work. | am glad to be able to say that this has been acted upon to quite 
an extent during the past year. Under the capable and enthusiastic 
leadership of the President, Douglas Lefroy, and Secretary, Ruth Rankin, a 
large group of students benefited by the work of the club, especially in the 
Fall term. At a meeting held in November some forty or fifty students 
turned out to hear an address by Mrs. E. Haynes on “’Stage Technique” and 
enthusiastic support was given to the club in their production of “Evening 
Dress’’ at the Christmas Literary meeting. 

If the Club held only one public meeting to hear a guest speaker, | am 
sure it was not through any lack of enterprise on the part of the Executive. 
The shortness of the Fall term together with the heavy work of organizing 
the Spring play prevented the Executive from carrying out their original 
plan of holding several such meetings. 

Great credit is due to those who took part in the one-act play, ‘Evenirig 
Dress.” It was a particularly difficult play to put over on account of its 
humor being somewhat ‘‘dated,”” but thanks to Jack Delaney’s excellent 
interpretation of the tired business man and Bob Grant's effervescent high 
spirits, together with the good work of Ester Carpenter, Iris Grigg and Jean 
Palethorpe, it went over remarkably well. As an initial attempt at directing 
it ee very creditably to Douglas Lefroy, who produced it practically 
unaided. 
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Left to Right—Lois Sutherland, Stewart Carson, Eileen Stewart, Ruth Rankin, Donald Jacquest, 
Norman Allish, Douglas Lefroy, Iris Grigg, Francis Seager, Art Henderson, Dave Newson, 
Marjory Wyatt, Bob Grant. 


It is possible that the choice of “Prunella” for the Spring play did not 
meet with the unanimous approval of the student body. To many of the 
sterner members of our community a fantasy seemed far too effeminate an 
undertaking. However, | gathered that a good many who came from a 
sense of duty, expecting to be bored, found themselves enjoying the play 
in a manner that they never anticipated. There were some who even voted 
it the best play that Garneau has done, but whether or not partisans of 
former years agree with this, there is no doubt that ‘Prunella’ with its 
musical accompaniment, its costumes and occasional dancing was an 
interesting departure from the type of play we have done in the past. To 
the principals in the play, Francis Seager as Prunella, and Douglas Lefroy 
as Pierrot, belong high honors for some very excellent acting. They carried 
heavy roles with never a slip-up on their cues and “out over’ some very 
difficult stage business with a smoothness which could rarely be equalled 
in a schoo! play. Bob Grant as Scaramel gave just the right kind of support 
to Pierrot. whilst the Aunts and Gardeners, to say nothing of Queer and 
Quaint, did excellent work in laying the foundations of the play in Act I. 
To the hard-working Mummers who danced and wore their costumes so 
charmingly belongs a great deal of credit for the success of the play. A 
chorus always has to do a lot of impromtu acting in order to qive a lively 
background to the scene. and these eight boys and girls are deserving of 
high praise, particularly for the good sporting spirit they showed in tackling 
any ‘‘business,”” no matter how foolish it made them feel sometimes, without 
a moment's stalling. | must also mention Ruth Rankin, whose ‘‘statuesque’’ 
performance won unstinted admiration, Margaret Walker for her fine work 
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in Act Ill, and our diminutive but lusty-voiced operatic star, Grey Arnold, 
who played the Gardener's Boy so effectively. 

Some very fine work was done this year, also, in stage-craft. The sets 
for “Prunella’’ were constructed in large part by students acting under 
professional direction, and the stage-lighting was managed with complete 
success by Joe Heath and Ralph Couper. 

The fact that this play was produced in four weeks dating from the 
first try-out speaks volumes for the fine spirit of co-operation among all 
those connected with it. And this applies not only to those acting but also 
to the dozen or more students who helped in a variety of capacities in the 
organizational work. 

In conclusion | would like to suggest that for another year the executive 
should as far as possible be chosen from among students who are prepared 
to devote their full time (extracurricularly speaking) to organizational 
work and who are willing to forego the honor of appearing before the 
footlights themselves. This is not said in a spirit of criticism of this year’s 
executive, which has worked well and faithfully, but in the hope that more 
careful organizational work will be carried on so as to utilize the services 
of as large a number of students as possible not only in play-production, but 
in reading groups and many of the other interesting activities associated 
with dramatics. —R. V. Clark. 


DRAMATIC 
AWARDS 


DOUGLAS LEFROY: 
President Dramatic Club, ‘36. 
Students’ Union Dramatic Rep. 
Year Play: ‘36, ‘35, ‘34. 


RUTH RANKIN: 
Secretary Dramatic Club, ‘36. 
Year Play: ‘36. 
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NOTHER MARCH -has come and 
passed and with it has passed another 
memorable school dance. 


During the week before Friday the 
thirteenth the programme committee was 
popular in gymnasium, and were seldom 
seen in the class-room, where they were 
not so popular. But in their absence they 
were upheld nobly by Mr. Robertson and 
succeeded remarkably well in converting 
that hall of gymnastics into a thing of 
beauty and a joy for one short night anyhow. 


On writing this account | was not ill- 
advised in questioning some of those who 
were present, providing | could corner them, which | did after some 
manoeuvring. Hence the following extracts: 


“Our broad halls sparkled with gay laughter and soft music. The 
ballroom was a fairyland of dusky blue streamers. Mort Rael -and_ his 
orchestra sat on a dark blue terrace set with pale marble pillars. From the 
balcony one looked down on a smoothly switching scene of light and color, 
and the rhythmic swish of dancing feet came softly to one’s ears “__This 
from one who noticed the decorations. 


And from one who listened to the orchestra—'’The music played, now 
softly, now a swiftly moving number that we threw ourselves into with heart 
and sole.”’ 


And this was confided in me by a Coca Cola enthusiast. ‘“A sudden 
rumor ran through the room. Coca Cola! Gratis! Dignity was forgotten. 
We rushed to the scene of distribution. My progress was only arrested when 
someone pushed my head through a rung in the ladder draped artistically 
over the door. It was a tall guy that did it, too. Say! Maybe Bruce 
Macdonald . . .” . . 


In all seriousness, however, the dance was, as always, a very enjoyable 
occasion. Our incomparable teachers joined with us in the fun, the relation- 
ship of teacher and pupil forgotten. 


So, after weeks of expectation, another school dance has passed. How 
many will there be? Perhaps sometime when you are forty, you will see an 
announcement, in the society page of your daily newspaper, of- Garneau 
High School’s thirtieth annual school dance, and it will recall to your mind 
the fun you used to have. Perhaps they will be honored by your presence— 
a pupil of Garneau in 1936. 


However, to return to the present, a conventional closing is expected. 
In this | will say that the dance left, chiefly, three impressions on our minds: 


Firstly, the masterpiece of interior decoration in the “’ gym." 
Secondly, flat feet and jumped-on toes. 


Thirdly, and in general, a never-to-be- forgotten | memory of our ninth 
annual school dance. 
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ARNEAU’S “‘Lits’’ in general have proved to be somewhat better this 

year than others. Probably this is due to the better facilities provided 
in this new school, or maybe it is due to the first ‘Lit’ which brought down 
much disapproval on the heads of the participants. 


“The Garneau Boy Players’’—appropriately attired—presented a stark 
and realistic drama entitled ‘‘School Daze.’ Bill Drever was superb as 
“Shanghai Lil’ and Bruce (teacher) Macdonald nearly stopped the show 
with his intricate explanations of graphs and infinity. However, the climax 
was reached as Bob Mewburn brought tears to the eyes of the audience 
with his heartrending interpretation of ‘’Tiger Rag’’ on the Jew’s harp, with 
added sound effects. 


There were, however, a couple of bright spots on the programme. One 
of these was the blonde dancer Rheinhart, tapping her way into our hearts 
as she used to do when she too went to Garneau. It was at this “Lit’” that 
Janice was awarded her Proficiency crest won the previous year. 


Garneau’s Christmas ‘‘Lit’’ held in the evening saw the curtain rise on 
“Evening Dress,’ a one-act play very well done. We believe special mention 
should be made of Bob Grant and Jack Delaney in their role of the slightly 
intoxicated husbands of Iris Grigg and Esther Carpenter. 


lan Dunlap played a classical number on the piano and received much 
applause, which really goes to show Garneau can appreciate good music. 


Norman Allish orated, as the gong had not yet been installed. 


The Easter “Lit’’ proved to be either a pleasant or unpleasant surprise 
—it all depends on how you take amateur programmes. Jimmy Dean and 
his henchmen rendered ‘‘How ‘m | Doin‘, hey hey!’ in a very appropriate 
manner, and Jimmy sang (for fifty cents) some parodies to ‘Rhythm in 
My Nursery Rhymes.’’ We hope the teachers blame it on his youth as 
requested. 

Norman Allish started to orate at this programme—but Bruce (Major 
Bowes) Macdonald put a close to this with the gong and the historic words, 
“Well, | did it.” | think we know why they chose Bruce to be the Major— 
it’s his huge stature which is enough to deter any pugnacious contestant. 


Reeser Kauffman tap danced, and from rumors floating about—of 
course you can’t always believe rumors—but anyhow they say Reeser has 
only taken a few lessons. He'll soon be another Fred Astaire if he keeps on 
at the rate he’s going. 

Speaking of Fred Astaire, we had a professional, Fred Asteen, in our 
midst. However, he wouldn’t come out of the audience. ‘Afraid we'll steal 
your stuff, Fred?’ We take it upon us to dedicate this song to you—’’He 
Won’‘t Dance.’ Don’t. go away mad. 

We did, however, have someone who could and would dance—the petite 
Rhoda Wood. She really can dance, what | mean. It’s a funny thing, - 
though, have you noticed? The girls always get a lot moré applause from 
the male element of the audience. | wonder why? 


Mildred Marks and her Harmony eight provided some really good 
entertainment with their two numbers, ‘’Shooting High’’ and ‘/Back to My 
Boots and Saddle.’’ We think Mildred deserves a lot of credit for the way, 
in which she has trained the girls. They really can harmonize. Mildred 
also sang a couple of songs in her own inimitable way that went over big. 


Last but not least, we had Doris McWhirter who—after a number of 
delays caused by the absence of her accompanist—sang “An Old Violin.”’ 
It certainly was worth waiting for. 
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Before we close, we must give credit where due. Firstly to Mr. Ainlay 
for his help with ‘“‘O Canada’’ and ‘God Save the King.’” And secondly to 
Louetta and Pete for, in spite of the many critcisms made of the programmes, 
it really is awfully hard to get up a programme that is anywhere half decent. 
So we see that without Pete and Louetta and the co-operation of Mr. Rob- 
ertson and Gordon Campbell, our president, the “‘Lits’’ would not have been 
possible. We think they deserve a big hand. Don’t you? 


SIKATUING PART Y¥ 


THE night was warm, but not too warm. The girls were beautiful as only 
Garneau has them. The boys were handsome, as only Garneau grows ‘em. 
The air was invigorating, the music was sweet. The school books and the 
worries of an academic career were all forgotten in one grand evening of 
fun, frolic and frivolity—it was the evening of the school skating party. 


It was no night to remain at home and no one did. Teachers, pupils 
and even old Grads appeared at the party, and circulated ‘round and ‘round 
like the music. In fact, upon numerous occasions they even went so far as 
to go around so fast that their feet went up there and they landed upon 
that spot specially designed by nature for forced landings. Soon after eight 
the band started and the party was on its way to success. Over three hundred 
people were present and accounted for. Hot dogs, chocolate bars and pop 
were served with a small tax attached. The checking business was prosperous 
and the number of paid admittances made Mr. Campbell rub his hands 
together in a manner which signified a substantial profit. 


Outside on the ice things were really happening. The multitude of 
brightly clad girls brought grief to the hearts of the most frigid of swains. 
“Alack and alas! So many girls and only eighteen bands. Woe is me!”’ 


But things weren’t all tragedy. There was Mr. Ainlay tripping the gay 
fantastic and giving the girls a lucky break. Then there was Normie 
McCallum doing the fireman act when Mildred Heywood skidded into his 
arms. Tush, tush! There was the commencement of the McGill-Macdonald 
romance (Gerry and Don to you). There was Pete Holloway with his nose 
to the ground and his eye to the keyhole (as usual). In fact, there was a 
little of everything and a whole lot of good fun. It was a complete success 
from start to finish and the only lament is that cold weather made a second 
such party impossible. 


When the music stopped at ten-thirty there was a general rush for the 
dressing-rooms. Many a sly glance was cast in the direction of the teachers. 
“Nope, it was alright, they weren't the least bit suspicious.’’ So the gang 
went their various ways and in a short time they were all congregated at 
the Tuck Shop. 


Exciting things happened there at the Tuck Shop. The skating party 
became a dancing party and every bit as successful. Sandwiches and coffee 
were served and Pat Robertson played the piano while the kids danced. 
During supper-time a barrage of sugar lumps caused no little excitement 
and started the party off to better things. But all good thinas must have an 
end and bv two o'clock the weary souls had retired to their respective 
domiciles. The decision was unanimous: everyone had q great time. The 
party had been a success in every way. 


Page thirty-three 


I Wilnlele AMG ZNNAZ NIRS ID'S) 


HELEN COHEN: 
Senior Basketball, ‘36. 


JACK HARLEY: 
Senior Rugby, '36, ‘34, ‘33. 


Senior Hockey, ‘36, ‘35, 
‘34, ‘33. 


NORMAN McCALLUM: 
Junior Rugby, ‘36, ‘35, ‘34. 
Junior Hockey, ‘36, ‘35, ‘34. 


STAN OAKES: 
Senior Rugby, ‘36, ‘35, ‘34. 
Senior Hockey, ‘36, ‘35. 


HARRY PARDEE: 


Senior Hockey, ‘36. 

Senior Rugby, ‘36. 
Houseleague Basketball, ‘36. 
Boxing. 


ISABEL ROSS: 
Senior Basketball, ‘36. 


LLOYD WILSON: 
Senior Rugby, ‘36, ‘35. 
Junior Rugby, ‘34, ‘33. 
Senior Hockey, ‘36. 
Boxing, ‘36. 


SIE NelOR FiO GIG Ea 


Left to Right—Captain Tcd West, Scotty Sutton, Mr. Rookwood (Coach), Dougie Hargreaves, 
Harry Pard2e 


THLETES come and athletes go, but only once in a generation does a 
school boast such a band of puck-chasers as the squad which repre- 


sented Garneau in the Senior division of the City Hockey League this year. 
Practically before they played a game it was evident that they were going 
to be ‘‘tops’’ in the league, and after the first struggle with their perennial 
opponents from Victoria High they were recognized as the team to beat, 


Victoria with a badly weakened squad was sunk by a 3-to-O margin 
in the first game of the season. Then in quick order came the teams from 
Technical, Eastwood and Separate. The Technical boys showed plenty of 
spunk but they were unable to cope with the power drives and the defence 
work of the Garneau warriors and the final whistle left us five goals in 
the lead. 


Top Row (Left to Right)—Harold Sutton, Jack Harley, Red McDonnell, Stan Oakes. 
Bottom Row (Left to Right)—Bus Algar, Jack Millar, Doug. Smith, Lloyd Wilson, Gordon 
Campbell. 
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Eastwood was the next opponent and it was Garneau’s first game 
away from home ice. The wise “‘rail-birds’’ figured it would make a big 
difference; perhaps it did, but it wasn’t noticeable. Garneau ‘brought 
home the bacon’’ by a 7-to-O0 margin. The next game was the most crucial 
of the season. The Separate squad had not been defeated and their victories 
had been just as decisive as Garneau’s, so this looked like the game of the 
season. The battle was again scheduled for home ice and all the advantages 
of weight and experience leaned in the direction of our green and gold crew. 
The Separate squad proved to be fast and very cautious on defensive play. 
For the first period little scoring was done, then in the last two cantos the 
goals rattled in with pleasing regularity and the embroglio ended with 
Garneau in the lead, 4-1. This left but one team to olay, McDougall 
Commercial, and Garneau defeated them 5 to 3 and thcreby settled them- 
selves very comfortably in a play-off berth. 


Meanwhile Victoria had been strengthening her squad and a close 
victory over Separate gave them the right ta meet Garneau for the city 
championship. 


It was well on in March before play-offs got under way. Further 
additions to the Victoria squad brought increased strength and when the 
day finally. rolled around the teams looked to be very evenly matched. 
Action started with the opening bell and for forty-five minutes the teams 
battled without a let-up. Both teams kept boring in on the net-and goals 
were missed by narrow margins. Finally in the second period Harold Sutton 
picked up a smart pass from Dougie Hargreaves and creased the hemp for 
the first counter of the game. Late in the final canto Dougie scored on a solo 
effort and the game ended with our boys in possession of a 2-to-O lead. 


The second game was even more lively than the first. The lads from 
Victoria were on the spot and they realized it. Period after period they 
forced the play, brought the puck crashing through Garneau’s defence and 
left Goalie Doug. Smith with his hands very full indeed. For two periods 
they kept on top of the scoring but the Garneau-ites were never at any time 
more than one goal in arrears, and just as the second period ended Stan 
Oakes scored a goal which put the game all square for the start of the 
third period. Early in the third Scotty Sutton broke through to put our squad 
into the lead for the first time and the count stood at 4 to 3. Caldwell of 
Victoria evened it up and with only a minute to go Jack Millar punched 
home the final goal to put Garneau in the lead 5 to 4. The series was on a 
two-game total-goal basis, so when our squad left the ice they were city 
champions with the total count at seven goals to four. 
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JUNIOR HOCKEY 


Left to Right (standing) —George Stewart, Bill Hatch, Coach H. D. Ainlay, lan Stewart-Irvin, 
Murray Gibson. 
Seated—Jim Hooper, Jack Simpson, Bill Newson, Norrny McCallum, Arnie Harris. 


URING the past season the efforts of the Junior Hockey Team to bring 

home the winning laurels were unsuccessful, but nevertheless this team 
was made up of a number of star players whom we hope to see on the line-up 
of the senior club next winter. 


Owing to severe weather conditions the hockey schedule was very much 
interrupted; practices were not satisfactory, games were postponed, and on 
this account players lacked the necessary combination to make effective 
the good hockey material possessed by this team. 


The Juniors started their series with two tie games; the first with 
Separate High, the other with Eastwood. Scona gave them their first taste 
of defeat in a rugged and bruising battle in a 1-0 victory. Penalties were too 
numerous to mention, and the feelings ran high. The Garneau boys found 
their stride in the game with McDougall Com. by taking a 5-1 verdict. 
Scona Com. came next, but a-lack-a-day it ended in another tie. Separate 
was next in line. Garneau had their backs to the wall, they must win to keep 
in the running. Garneau went into the lead in the first period with two goals; 
Separate made it 2-2 at the end of the second, and a third period rally gave 
the game to Separate, the final count reading 4-2. McCallum, Ritchie and 
Simpson were outstanding for the losers, while Murray Gibson’ and lan 
Stewart-Irving capably upheld their positions on defence. 


Mr. Ainlay was again at the helm and piloted his band of pucksters 
through a fairly successful season. 
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GIRLS’ SENIOR BASKETBALL 
Left to Right—Coach Iris Adams, Carol Algor, Belle Ross, Helen Cohen, Leeotta Kenny, Edith 
Ash, Mary Miller, (absent) Edith Ferguson. 
A IDED by the new gymnasium facilities and the more than. valuable 
coaching of Iris Adams, our Senior girls’ basketball squad formed one 
of the strongest teams which our school has ever fielded. 

Early in the Fall the girls commenced their practices. Due to the efforts 
of Miss Simpson and Norma Smith, a House League consisting of some 
fourteen teams was formed and this served the double purpose of giving 
conditioning and experience. Then early in February the more experienced 
girls were chosen to represent the school in the City league. It was then 
that Iris Adams stepped in and took over the coaching assignment. The job 
was not an easy one but before long results were more than apparent, and 
when the first scheduled qame arrived the Garneau quintet defeated West- 
mount by a wide margin. The next tussle was against Victoria and this took 
the form of a Waterloo. The Vic squad was a machine: their combination 
on attack and their defence work left nothing to be desired. The score 
mounted rapidly and when the final whistle went it was a decisive win for 
Victoria. Garneau was down but not out. Practices continued with renewed 
vigor and when the next game arrived, this time against Scona, our girls 
again captured the laurels. 

Early March saw the final, tell-tale game against the leading Victoria 
team. It was scheduled for the Victoria gymnasium and the Vic airls fiaured 
it would be a rout. A determined band of girls went onto the floor. They 
played a heady, close-checking game aqainst a very strong.team. At quarter 
time the score was tied, at half-time Garneau: was invthe lead. From there 
on it was a battle, first one squad and then another! taking the lead. A 
scoring rally in the dying seconds of the game put Victoria ahead and when 
the whistle went the Red and Black quintet possessed a slim three-point 
margin. 
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GIRLS’ JUNIOR BASKETBALL 


Left to Right—Coach Frank Harris, Betty Percival, Pat Dobson, Norma Smith, Mary Johnson, 
Joan Glover, Leone Elliott, Kitty Caswell, Jean Gilchrist, Betty Bowser, Barbara Gillman. 


ARNEAU'S junior hoop squad did not fare so well. For most of the girls 

it was the first year in organized basketball and no amount of expert 
coaching can give complete results in two months. Learning basketball is 
an accumulative process and technique is something which comes only after 
years of practice. Ask Mr. Page or any of his famous ‘Grads.’ 


We hope that this year’s defeats served only as an incentive for greater 
things. Besides the Juniors were opposed by two squads which displayed 
exceptional ability. The first were the Juniors from McDougall Commercial; 
Trained and coached by Mr. Henderson, now coach of the ‘’Grads.’’ The 
second was the Victoria squad composed of many girls from City league 
teams. This team had, on occasion, been able to defeat their big sisters, who 
were champions of the Senior division. Obviously, then, our squad was up 
against serious opposition. 


However, in defeat they learned a great deal. Many young players 
showed glimmerings of coming ‘stardom.’ Another year of experience and 
coaching should develop a distinct “twinkle” and after that our basketball 
squads may become real threats in the high school league. Anyway, we can 
hope, and practice will go a long way toward realizing this hope. 
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SENIOR RUGBY 


Top Row (standing) Left to Right—Charlie Tarnow, end; Scotty Sutton, end; Harry Pardee, 

end; Ted West, half-back; Ken Martin, end; Norris MacKenzie, inside; Doug Smith, inside; 

Harold Sutton, half-back; Bob Brown, end: George Campbell, half-back; Bus Algar, half-back; 
Bubs White, stooge. 

Seated—Don McCardia, middle; Bob Bothwell, centre; Jack Fonger, centre; Red McDonnell, 
middle; Coach D. R. Innes; Captain Jack Millar, quarter; Jimmy Dean, middle; Dick Osler, 
middle; Bob Jamieson, end. 

Front Row—Stan Oakes, half-back:; Lloyd Wilson, middle; Jack Harley, half-back; Tiny 
Macdonald, half-back. 


W ITH the fall of the leaves in Autumn the brute male force of Garneau 
High School swung into serious training for rugby. The stocky and 
low-set fellows took their position in the line, while the fleet-footed, quick- 
thinking lads took their position in the back field. Days of play-making and 
exercising followed, under the supervision of Coach D. Innes, who possesses 
that indefinable characteristic of all good coaches, that of having the boys 
go through their paces with a zeal of good will and inspiration to become 
better adapted for their special allotted position. The first scheduled game 
against Scona found the Garneau boys well prepared. 

In the first few minutes of play, the game had the makings of a real 
good “‘bang-up”’ rugby match, but this soon disappeared, as the superior 
generalship of Captain J. Millar, coupled with the wonderful support his 
team gave him, left the tide of the game definitely in the hands of Garneau. 
They emerged the victors, 31-0. 

This indication of the score in their favor did not lessen their training 
periods. The boys were working to avenge their unnecessary defeat met at 
the hands of Crescent Heights High School of Calgary the year previous. 
They were out for Provincial honors in rugby, and the only way to cope with 
the situation was to stay with the game, learn, and play is as it should be 
played. They showed that they had done this when they played an exhibition 
game with Wetaskiwin High School, on their home grounds. Garneau found 
little or no opposition here, coming out on top with a score of 49-0. 
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JUNIOR RUGBY 


Rop Row (standing) Left to Right—Charlie Harvie, end; lan Stewart-Irvin, centre; Gordon 


Cameron, half-back; Norman Willson, inside; Coach C. Burchell; Murray Gibson, middle; 
Ken Rootes, inside; Dave Webb, half-back; Tom Percival, centre. 


Centre Row—Doug Lefroy, half-back; Bill Newson, end; Jack Buie, middle; Normie McCallum, 
: half-back; Bob Hunter, inside; Don Ritchie, end. 


Front Row—Cammy Steer, middle; Bill Drever, end; Jimmy Walker, quarter-back. 


HE Juniors in common with other rugby teams suffered from the 

shortness of the season. This team, under the guidance of Mr. Burchell, 
looked like the smooth-working championship team of a few years ago. The 
one and only scheduled game, played in wind and sleet, ended in a 6-5 
victory for Garneau against their old rivals, Victoria. 


The encounter offered many a thrill to the spectators. Normie 
McCallum was the stand-out with his sensational kicking. In the third 
quarter Garneau drove Victoria back to their 35-yard line; McCallum 
kicked and Kelloway in the Vic backfield, misjudged the ball, fumbled, and 
Cammy Steer fell on it for a touchdown. McCallum converted with a nice 
drop kick to make the score 6-0. Vic then went into action; drove Garneau 
back to her five-yard line, and then plunged through for five points. Their 
convert failed, leaving Garneau with a one-point advantage. Vic led the 
attack from then on, but our boys held back the invading forces for the 
remainder of the game. 


Thus another season of rugby ended with the approach of “Old Man 
Winter.” 
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Personal 


OME to think of it (and, believe it or not, year book editors do think 

occasionally), up to now this book has been dedicated mainly to first 
quartilers, football heroes and such like; so throwing convention to the winds 
we dedicate this page to Garneau. Not everyone can be famous but many 
who are not directly in the public eye justly deserve honorable mention. 
Thus, bearing this in mind, we attempt to portray some of those characters 
of whom our dear old institution is built. 


The Gods look down on Garneau and out of the multitude they 
impartially pick and choose: 


Bill Newson, Garneau’s nuisance No. |, bursts out from the crowd. Bill 
is quite a lad in one way and two or three others. Until lately Bill was a 
strong, silent bachelor, but now . . . well, he gets around. He’s interested 
in athletics, too, which, along with roses, is his favorite pastime. Bill shines 
in rugby, hockey, bowling and on being an authority on almost anything, 
while that wholesome grin of his shines from everywhere. 


Comes Don Rose, Garneau’s Al ivory-tickler, who has brightened many 
a “Lit” with his flying fingers and cheerful disposition. This has been Don‘s 
first year at Garneau but he has entered right into the old school spirit, 
scoring a bullseye on the target of friendship. 


Enters Ralph Barnard, the school’s pet diversion with his witty wise 
cracks and queer faces. In strictest confidence he tells us that sometimes 
he has almost as much fun as if he were sane. We wonder . . .? 


Comes Harry Pardee of the shy glance and bewitching smile, entering 
our halls. with high athletic abilities. He is, however, one of the strong, silent 
type who stolidly refuses to be moved by the longing glances and beautiful 
faces of the Garneau femmes. Great guy, Harry! 


Among the fairer sex we find Margaret Walker. Marg has fooled us 
all by proving an exception to the old axiom, ‘Beautiful but dumb,” as she 
has managed to blend the qualities of good looks and cleverness and still 
come out on top. : 


There’s Scotty Sutton, whose first year at Garneau has brought him 
right into first place. He shines in everything but schoolwork, and can be 
depended on to be always on the spot with that cheerful grin of his whenever 
anything is doing. 


Then comes the West family, headed by that stalwart sax pusher, Bob. 
Bob has become a fixture around here but they tell us that soon he is to be 
retired on the old age pension. Woe is us, for when he’s gone who's to be 
our ding-dong-daddy and tease our tortured tootsies into great achievements 
on the floor of the gym? Next comes Ted with a passion for brunettes and 
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playing hockey. This blond Adonis is a member of the rugby, hockey, 
snooker and zero clubs, in each of which he has gained wide recognition, 
or something. Anyway, you who don’t know them yet will soon be seeing 
their pictures in our 1946 year book. Good luck, boys . . . 


Trumpets blare and into the picture walks our president who, with a 
muchness of worry and hard work, has captained the school through our 
first year in the Normal building. Gordon is the possessor of some high 
executive ability and deserves a big hand for the way in which he has 
handled his position at the head of the student body. 


Small but far from being insignificent comes Jean Gilchrist, validic- 
torian of this year’s graduating class, star basketball player and silver-voiced 
member of the Harmony Nine that shone so brightly at the Easter ‘Lit.’ 
Jean deserves credit for being an all-round sport and has justly earned a 
place in our hall of fame. 


Introducing Jackie Millar, our financial wizard, usually found pouring 
over a sheet of figures with a grim look of worry frozen on his features. 
Besides being a Shylock, Jack has excelled in hockey and rugby and at odd 
moments spends time trying his hand at wrestling. 


Next on our list we find Rhoda Wood of the twinkling, tapping toes, 
who has taught us what tap dancing really is. Rhoda has a charming smile 
guaranteed to bring sunshine into the gloomiest of hearts. She is a good 
sport and partakes readily of all the fun. 


“Tiny’’ Bruce Macdonald arrives next, that big raw-boned Scotsman 
who towers over almost everybody else both literally and metaphorically 
speaking. A great business ability is his treasured possession and through 
his untiring efforts this year book has materialized from a dream to a reality. 


Another of our true Garneauettes is Gerry Barret. Gerry is a member 
of that notorious organization, the Kismet Club. She’s always there when 
the fun starts and truly likes a good time. She’s got a swell temper when 
aroused but most often is just a cheerful, smiling gal who’s a real credit 
to our school. .. . 


But wait, dear reader. Although space grows short there are many yet 
who deserve mention on this page—there is Murray Gibson, happy-go-lucky 
newcomer usually known as ‘’Mary” . . . Dot Kauffman, the school’s diving 
star . . . Leslie Lockerbie, a bright young gal overflowing with a plentious- 
ness of fun and laughter . . . Bob Steen (or rather ‘Fred A-Steen’’), the 
lad whose ambition is to become a real tap-dancer . . . Jimmy Dean, our 
well-known parody songster . . . Doug Smith, the football hero .-. . Bill 
Baronsfeather, the school’s professional drumstick slinger . . . together 
with countless others of whom we would like to write. 

The Gods seated on their thrones of gold have seen Garneau. They 
nod to each other and smile: smile the smile of pleasure, for they are well 
pleased with what they have seen. 

Thus, we draw our page of personalities to a close, our only regret 
being that we had not space for all of those who have made this year at 
Garneau a year to be stored away in our treasure chest of golden memories. 
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Romances Revie weo 


By PETE HOLLOWAY 


NOTHER YEAR draws to a close, and 

your snoopy scribe gazes back through 
the rapidly closing-in shadows of the past, 
as his feeble pen attempts to unveil the 
romances of his fellow students. 


The curtain rises on the soft, cool 
month of October, caressed by harvest 
moons and gentle breezes, where we find 
the pulse of our dear Louetta, quickening 
at the sight of none other than ‘’Count 
Flosso’’ Ralph Barnardo. Comes rugby and 
our flighty Scotswoman needs must have 
a football hero, tall and handsome, so be 
it, and yet another corner of her spacious 
heart opens to one “Broadway” Smith. This 
latter, however, is but short lived, for into 
the picture steps super-triple-threat Sutton 
with= shy ‘glances and bewildering smiles; 
then lo! our dear lassie’s affections turn 
once again, to ‘Tiny’ Bruce Macdonald, and from thence to that blonde 
Adonis of the Wests—Donald Edward. 


Enough of this! We now focus our opera-glasses back onto our 
friend, Douggie Smith, another of Garneau’s greatest lovers, .as he fights 
his way into the hearts of the Gilchrist sisters. ‘Tis Ruth and ‘tis Jean 
but no one knows quite which; not even your snoopiest of snoopy scribes; 
so on with the show. . . . 


The scene changes—and this time the spotlight shines through the 
window of a well-known 15th Street home where two lovers sit side by side 
of a Stinday evening, knitting peacefully. The scene clears and we find 
our two wool-twisters take the shape of smiling Gerry McGill and—aguess 
who—Don Macdonald is the unanimous answer. 


The show goes on, and to our waiting eyes is revealed the next 
flashing heart breaker in the guise of ‘’Rubinoff’’ Stanley Oakes, flitting 
from heart to heart and from one fair maiden to another, leaving in his 
wake a melee of sorrowing fems. Our passionate date-breaker is found 
tripping the light fantastic with Gerry, Lou, Janice, Millie and Mena 
following in quick succession when again the scene changes. . . . 
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The spotlight falters, sputters, and flares up, once again throwing 
into bold relief two more of Garneau’s heart-sick members. This time ‘tis 
Ken and Mary, our really steady couple, who, ever since Kenny crashed 
. Our gates two years ago, have been whispering sweet nothings in each 
other’s ears... . 


The curtain falls again for one brief moment, only to rise on another 
drama, with Bryson (sometimes Casey) and a gay little personality Miss 
in the person of Marg. MacLean filling the leading roles as the parade 
of hearts passes on—on from our classrooms to Tuck Shop, from Tuck 


Shop to dance hall. 


Then comes a “Black Out,” the sound of whirling gears and nashing 
teeth. The light floods on and behold in the centre of the stage there 
stands a statue, near its base a time-worn inscription and with difficulty 
we discern these words: ‘Richard E. Osler, the Original Whataman, Garneau’s 
Greatest Lover.’’ The scene broadens and in the background there stands 
a group of sorrowing women. The light breaks through, there stands out 
the lonely figure of a brunette—could it be Annie? No. Could it be Ruth? 
No. What is it then; could it be the last of those great loves; could it be 
Mildred? A murmur of assent sweeps through the house, the Statue cringes, 
it is the memories of a horrible past. ‘‘Begone! Begone! You dark and 
dreary spectres of the past,’ cries the Statue and the light again flickers. 


Now far in the depths is heard the ringing of a bell, swiftly and silently 
the curtain rises. This time it is a dance floor. A happy young couple are 
dancing. Their slightly bovine glances indicate a state attained only by the 
Youth, and obtained by Youth in only the spring time. Nevertheless it isa 
lovely scene. It might be termed ‘’Two Towheads in a Tangle” for sure 
enough the two victims are little Billy Drever and his inimitable squaw, 
the Wiggens Gal. Very lovely couple but your reviewer realizes he is dealing 
with dynamite so quickly he rings down the curtain. 


The scene changes fast now as time and space grow short and we 
needs must pass but briefly over lovers such as Doug. Lefroy and Ruth 
Rankin, Tom Percival and Dot Kauffman and not to mention Bubbles 
White and Helen Shannon, and countless others of Garneau’s Don Juans 
and Cleopatras. 


Yes, the curtain is slowly falling on our parade of schooltime lovers, 
as Mr. Robertson, yard-stick in hand, speaks of rapidly approaching finals, 
and warns us to leave our hearts in the icebox as yet another year draws 
to a close, leaving for some of us but tender memories of friends and 
sweethearts we have known during our climb through the academic halls 
of dear old Garneau. 
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SNAPSHOTS 


May we introduce a proud papa, 


“Rubinoff’ Oakes. . . . La Ritchie 
up to her old tricks—slaying the 
males. . . . Mr. Richardson, flag 


hoister, and monarch of all. 
“Why, you dirty: “|, Cammy 
Steer does an hour of hard home- 


work. ... ““Turkey’’ Martin, is it a 
cose of arrested mental develop- 
ment? .. . Genius at rest—or some- 
thing. . . . ‘““Honey’’ Hunter before 
Dunc Innes caused furrow-on-the- 
brow. . . . The one and only Osler, 


he thinks he ought to be on Elba, 
we think he ought to be in the 


Booby Hatch! .. . ‘’Venus’’ West at 
an off moment. . . . This is quite a 
feat in photography. . . . ‘’Barney’’ 


Barnard partakes of a culinary 
master-piece. Don‘t choke Ralphie! 
... A present crop of Garneauites in 
better days. Dave and Puck New- 
son, Art Henderson and Big Brother 
Bill (Newson). . . . Dot’s quite an 
(h) armful vud you have dere, Mary! 

. The Gang crossing Hell’s Half 
Acre, 


SNAPSHOTS 


The majority of them have felt 
Robbie’s yard-stick. Newsons, Trus- 
dales, et al... . The Clan West in as- 
cending order, Ted (he looks like W. 
C. Fields), Bob, Johnny and ‘Lizbeth. 
. .. Portrait of a student... . “Alvin 
Karpis’’ White, Teachers’ Enemy No.1. 
... Nature in the raw. . . Ted and Bry- 
son shaved this pig; now there’s not 
many hairs in Bubble’s wig (scuze 
pliz). . Belles issuing at the bell. . M. 
Steen and M. Mewburn after the 
night before. . . . Lucky boys, these 
Garneauites, but it’s no wonder they 
can‘t do school work. . . . And this, 
girls, is why sometimes you go out 
and sometimes you don’t. . . . Take 
me back to the Horse and Buggy. .. . 
Extra-curricular activities... . ““Ma- 
hatma Gandhi’ Wiggens, three 
sheets to the wind. . . . ‘The Boss” 
stokes up for another session. .. . 
The Principal pats Pat the Principal’s 
pooch. . . . Pete Holloway on the 
left, and on the right, Dick Osler, 
before he. yielded to the Mae Westian 
influence. . . . The two most popular 
women in the school, Mrs. Mellon 
and Lydia. 


(Who's Who at Che yenex 


Ee curtain rises on a scene of unimaginable horror and confusion. It is a 


bedlam of shrieking teachers, ringing bells and popping chewing gum, 
‘mid which the pupil stands in a dumbfounded (natural) manner. 


But the Scribe forces himself past all this rowdy crowd, past the milling 
mob and into the quiet seclusion of one of the class-rooms. Here in peace 
and quiet dwell the “greats,” the ‘‘near greats’’ and upon occasion the 
“great nuts’’—apologies to Mr. Kellog. It is here that the student dwells 
and it is here that the soul of old Garneau may be found. ‘’But,”’ you ask, 
“just who is who?’ And that, my friend, is the purpose of this epistle—to 
give you insight into just what makes the wheels go around in Garneau’s 
greatest institution, The Annex. So here they come in order, list ye and learn: 


There is Norman of the Clan Rault, otherwise known as ‘‘small change.’’ 
This juvenile master mind is the Annex Romeo, and among the world’s 
foremost key-hole peekers. Normy always has his feet and ears in the 
Wrong place. 


Then, too, there is a little lass in our midst who, it appears, delights in 
male attire. Her name might be Joan or Glover or something—anyway, 
she’s ‘‘tops’’ with the gang. Joan’s quick wit and ready smile has gained 
her a host of friends, notably among the boys. It would appear that Mother 
Glover has much trouble in keeping the parlor clear of these young swains 
0’ a Friday evening. 


And we couldn't forget a little fellow from Room 8. Could it be Mrs. 
Poole’s little pet Georgie? George suffers from a well-developed set of 
“lugs’’ which have gained him the unwelcome name of ‘’Fish-ears.’’ How- 
ever, our victim bears up remarkably under the strain. Good student, good 
sport and general good fellow is George. 


Marg (Mugs) Heywood also appears in our midst, with a gleam in her 
eye and the old battle cry of ‘Hey! Hutchy!’’ on her lips. The aforementioned 
Hutchy, namely Jack Hutchison, probably answers to the call and this 
combination of school wreckers disappears through the door bent on the 
destruction of someone or something. 


The next is an ode to Prunella, the young lady from the Annex who 
stepped from the peace and quiet of this school right into the leading role 
in the Year Play. Fran. Seager is her name and Room 10 is her haunt. She 
is not only a first-rate student but also she is very popular with all “our 
gang.’ Quite an achievement for one short year. Y'know these actresses 
are supposed to be queer people. Fran. has a weak spot of her own—she 
wants to be a teacher! 


Then. too. there is Harry Williamson, another of the Room 10 loafers, 
and Nora McGrath, the gal who hunq up a record (even for Garneau) by 
arriving late four times in two days. There is Reesor Kaufmann, who tapped 
his way at least to local fame at the last ‘’Lit.”” There is Fatso Lefroy and 
many others who make our Annex what it is, but space is small and time 
i short, so the scribe must rush away again and ‘tend to the work of other 
things. 


Page fifty-two 


Sports Parade 


as ANNEX was well represented in all branches of school sport this year 
and we feel that the representation has been greater than in other years. 


Basketball: Five players of the ten girls on the junior team were from 
the Annex. Betty Percival and Joan Glover played a fine game for the real 
team while Mary ‘Johnny’’ Johnston, Kitty Caswell and Leone Elliot were 
no less dangerous to the opposition. 

On the senior squad the Annex’s only representative was a stand-out. 
She not only out-scored all her team-mates but she captured one of the two 
coveted athletic crests which went to girls this year. 

Rugby: On the Bantam squad Jack Barclay, Gordon Brown, Reeser 
Kaufmann, Pat Macdonald and Jim Marshall all played heads-up football 
and showed promise of becoming real rugby players next year. 

On the Junior team Jack Buie and Howie Calvert turned in very fine 
performances. Howie showed flashes of his big brother's stuff, and if he 
returns to school next Fall you may expect great things of him. Jack Buie 
proved himself well worthy of a regular berth on the team and Mr. Burchell 
will be using him a lot next year. 

Hockey: Junior hockey found only one member from the Annex present 
—this was Jack Simpson. However, Jack’s work in the final games against 
Separate showed that we have a future hockey star in our midst. Jack will 
be a stand-out next year. 

Boxing: This is a new sport for Garneau, but when the Boxing Club 
was formed last Fall many of our ‘Men of Might’’ joined, and before long 
they were dishing it out in fine style. In the Interscholastic Tournament 
held at the Empire Theatre two of the Annex boys won their fights by 
knock-outs. Jack Barclay scored his knock-out in three rounds while Jack 
Buie had his opponent in such bad shape that the fight was stopped. Mean 
men to tangle with, these Annex hombres. : 


A DAY DREAM 


If | had a million dollars 

I‘d surely move all Garneau scholars 
Into a building bright and new, 

I‘d move the Annex with them too. 


Punch machines for chewing gum, 
Robots ready to do your sums, 

The desks all fitted out with bells 
To wake you when the teacher yells. 


Half of every day for Gym, 
_The other half for sleeping in, 
The cafeteria at our service 
And no one ever to disturb us. 


Oh! can that be the period bell * 

Dragging me back to my dreary cell, 

Bringing me back from day-dreams so pleasant, 
Back to realities of the present? 
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SNAPSHOTS 


The Annex gang stages mob scene 


for our camera man. . . . The most 
versatile of he-men, Kaufman, in a 
"'you-guess-what’’ pose. . . . Joan 


Glover,, reporter, athlete and student. 
... The Curling Club about to swing 
into action; . .... The long walk, or 


‘ride. . . . Here is. a little scandal 


that Rault missed — Doug. and 


- Mickey. . . . A panorama by our 


Annex photographer... . . The long 
and short of it. Stinson and Mac- 
donald at Sarcee. . . . Sir Heywood 
surrounded by’ the Indians. 

Where's your shoe, Cinderella? .. . It 
looks like Barclay and Company have 
been ‘seeing too. many wrestling 


matches. . .. Bill Nairn in a typical 
pose. .”. . Two Big Shots. . . - Room 8 
~ “Fergy's’’. Thumb fun, this 
bridge. y . . The well-known ‘‘Hoos- 
gow’ on a busy afternoon. . . . Two 
more panoramas. . . . Kaufman and 


Macdonald in an intelligent pose— 


our nominees for the Hall of Shame. 


ADVERTISING 


| “Remember! 


Each and every one of the 

. Students who. buys this book 

is under obligation to our 
Advertisers. 


These Business Firms through 
their whole-hearted support have 
made the Year Book possible. 


It is to them you owe thanks . 
and appreciation, and there is 
only one way to show that 
appreciation: 


Support Our Advertisers and 
When -Purchasing Mention 


THE GARNEAU YEAR BOOK 
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YE 
me DUILUERS & 


| 


| ENGRAVERS 
| PHOTOGRAPHERS =‘'PHONES 26777-25444 


Sey STR TT SEEING WE. DT Gs 


Pleased Cslomers 


EXPERT SHOE CRAFTSMEN 


That's why we emphasize per- 
manent satisfaction. The best 
quality materials, and the most 
modern equipment combine to 
bring Kenward‘s repair service 
up to a standard that’s second 
to none. 
Yowll be more than pleased with 
Kenward workmanship! 


KENWARD’‘S 
SHOE REPAIR SHOP 
10045 - 101A Ave. Phone 24265 


We Call for and Deliver 


COMPLIMENTS 
of 
STRAND 
PRINCESS 
EMPRESS 


and DREAMLAND 
THEATRES 
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The... 


BOYS 
SHOP 


WHERE THE 
SMART 
FELLOWS 
MEET... 


Outfitters to 
Men and Young 
Men Who Care 


Mr. Rockwood (after finishing 
long problem in algebra): The re- 
sult is: X equals zero, or nothing. 

Sleepy Voice from Rear: All that 
work for nothing. 

e 


A tourist was enjoying the won- 
ders of California, as pointed out 
by a native. 

“What beautiful grapefruit!’ he 
said as they passed through a grove 
of citrus trees. 

“Oh, those lemons are a bit small 
owing to a bad season,” explained 
the Californian. 

“And what are those enormous 
blossoms?” 

“Just a patch of dandelions,”’ 
said the native. 

Presently they reached the Sacra- 
mento River. 

“Aly,” said the tourist, grasping 
the idea, “‘somebody’s radiator is 
leaking.” 


e 
Sediment is what you feel for 
someone you love. 
A blizzard is found inside a 
chicken. 


Sporting 
GOODS. 


... OF ALL KINDS 


C.C.M. BICYCLES 


SOLD ON TERMS 
® 


LARGE STOCK OF 


SPALDING 


GOLF CLUBS 


ROLLS RAZORS 


SOLD ON TERMS 


SPECIAL DISCOUNT TO CLUBS 


Phone 
22557 


HERB WEBB 


HARDWARE CO. 
© 
10716 Jasper Avenue 
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Success is Right Thinking—Followed by Action! 


Be a tailored man early in life and achieve success 
the quicker—make it more complete. Our Young 
Men’‘s Department makes it possible at moderate cost. 


LA FLECHE BROS. LIMITED 
HIGH CLASS TAILORING 


102nd STREET 


FLOWERS: 


OF OUR OWN GROWING 


Wreaths, Sprays and Floral Designs 
of beauty and originality made 
up at reasonable prices 
on shortest notice 


BY 


KERRISON 
AND 
ADAMS 
FLORISTS 
10241 Jasper Ave. Phone 25866 
Greenhouses: 
10509 - 70th Ave. Phone 33007 
We are bonded members of the 
Florists’ Telegraph Delivery Association 


Send Flowers by wire — 
ANYWHERE—ANYTIME 


SOUTH OF JASPER 


First Garneau-ette: What could 
be sadder than a man without a 
country? 

Second Garneau-ette: A country 


without a man. 
e 


Doug S.: Well, | kissed her. 
Ralph: Say, you’re covered with 
lipstick, and you said she was an 
old-fashioned girl. 
Doug: She is; that’s blood! 
e 
Well, Jack, what did you do on 
your trip to Paris? 
Oh, nothing to write home about. 
e 


Bill Newson: Oh, | know I’m 
only a little pebble in your life. 

She: You might stand a better 
chance if you were a little boulder. 

e 

Pat the hod-carrier had just 
fallen two stories and covered him- 
self with mortar. 

“Pat,’’ said his friend, ‘‘are you 
hurt?” 

“No,'’ said Pat, “but | feel aw- 
fully mortified.” 


FOR GOOD FOOD OR GOOD FUN !... 


LUNCH and have your 
fortune told at . 


The LUNCH SHOPS 


10231 Jasper Avenue 
Opposite ‘The Bay”’ 
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10619 Jasper Avenue 
Next to Corona Hotel 


It Takes ENERGY 
to WIN! 


And energy depends on the right diet, 
most important in which is a liberal 
supply of dairy products. 


®@|t has been our business to supply the 
very finest dairy products obtainable. 


Since 1906 


Edmonton City Dairy Limited 


109th Street Edmonton, Alta. 


HENRY, GRAHAM & REID 


LIMITED 
9905 Jasper Ave. 


®@ 
FURNITURE 
FLOOR COVERINGS 
DRAPERIES 
and CARPETS 


EXCELLENT ELEVATOR SERVICE . . . SERVING THREE FLOORS 
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HEAD OFFICE — EDMONTON 


The development of our own institutions will provide 
positions for our own young people. In doing business 
with The Commercial Life you are developing an insti- 
tution that is providing employment for the people of 
this country. 


The Commercial Life will be glad to supply rates and 
information for any plan of life insurance. 


The Commercial Life will consider the appointment 
of full-time and part-time representatives in any 
district in Western Canada. 


THE COMMERCIAL LIFE 


ASSURANCE COMPANY OF CANADA 


HEAD OFFICE: EDMONTON, ALBERTA 


The Commercial Life is the only life insurance company with its head office 
in the Province of Alberta. 


Blonde Waitress: | have stewed 
kidneys, boiled tongue, fried liver, 


High School Girls DO and pig's feet. 


Ted West: Don’t tell me your 
Wear troubles; gimme a chicken pie. 
e 
PHANTOM | ince your husband left you 
e is agains 
No-Sha-Do _Yes, it must be the Russian in 
HOSIERY him. 
Why? 


Oh, he’s always Romanoff. 
e 


Mother: Why don’t you wear 


. 605—Semi-sheer or gren- 
adine chiffon, 75c pair. 


. 806—Crepe chiffons, that beautiful underwear you got 
$1.00 pair. - for Christmas? 
Daughter: Oh, I’m saving that 
No. 803—Sheer grenadine || — for a windy day. 
chiffons, $1.00 pair. : 
A man in a hospital for mental 
For Real Silk Hose Shop at cases sat fishing over a flower bed. 
A MNS Seen ero wish- 
ing to be affable, remarked: 
oe T. EATON Cres ‘How many have you caught?” 
“You're the ninth,’ was the 
reply. 
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C. W. FOX 


RED STAR ¥NEWS STAND 


Phone 32934 


10362 - 82nd Avenue Edmonton South, Alberta 


GAINERS’ 
SUPERIOR SAUSAGE 


“Romeo and Juliet’ 
Said Romeo of Juliet— 


HAMBURGERS To ‘'Gain-er” is my dream; 
| never ‘‘Sau-sage’ eyes as yet, 
We'll make a ‘’Superior’’ team. 


J. C. BURGER LUMBER COMPANY, LIMITED 


BUILDING MATERIALS 
AND HARDWARE 


—TWO YARDS—— 
8604 - 103rd Street 12402 - 110th Avenue 
Phone 32833 e Phone 81702 
EDMONTON, ALBERTA 
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‘BLOWEY- 
HENRY 


LIMITED 


Edmonton, Alta. 


Wholesale 


P WAR INEIE IP IR IE 
CNR POE VS 
ED IN @ IRE WMS 
WINDOW SHADES 


@ Estimates on 
contract work 
solicited. 


Teacher: Can anyone think of 
anything worse than a giraffe with 
a sore throat? i 

Pupil: Please, sir, a centipede 
with a corn on each toe. 

e 


Contributor: The jokes | handed 
in were not published. 

Joke Editor: | know it. After 
this write them on tissue paper so 
| can see through them. 


e 
Mrs.: John Henry, what's the 
matter with the car? It squeaks 
awful. 
Mr.: Only natural, my dear. 
They used pig iron in the axles. 


e 
Chemistry Professor: Mary, find 
the atomic weights of sodium and 
potasium. 
Mary (whispering to fellow stud- 
ent): Jim, have we any atomic 
weights in this laboratory? 


e 
He: Why did they call the olden 
days the dark age? 
She: Easy—because there were 
so many knights. 


—A Name that has always been a Guarantee of 
Quality Milk and Dairy Products 


WOODLAND DAIRY LIMITED 


Phone 22173 for Service 


Milk — Cream — Creamee — Whipping 
Cream — Homogenized Milk — Jersey 
Milk — Double Standard Buttermilk — 
Cottage Cheese — Butter — Ice Cream 


For your protection and ours,.all these products are scientifically 
pasteurized. 
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Let the paper be worthy of your 
best sentiment. 


Barber-Ellis 
CAMEO 


Stationery 


FOUR FINISHES — VELLUM, RIPPLE, LINEN AND DECKLE 
e 


OBTAINABLE AT MOST STATIONERY STORES 


Boys! 
NOW is the Time.- 
to buy your SPORTING GOODS 


WE HAVE EVERYTHING YOU NEED FOR 


BASEBALL 
BASKETBALL CRICKET 


TENNIS FOOTBALL 
TRACK AND FIELD 


Our Bicycle Repair Shop is fully equipped, 
including oxy-acetylene welding and brazing. 


UNITED CYCLE & MOTOR CO., LTD. 


Phone 31181 10342 Whyte Avenue 
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GROWING 


IN POPULARITY 


DITTRICH 


CLOTHES SHOP 
READY-TO-WEAR and MADE-TO-ORDER CLOTHING © 
Complete Stock of Fine Furnishings 


4 Doors South of King Edward Hotel 


FRESHEST 
FLOWERS....... 


wo 


ae Properly arranged 
Properly selected 


Properly delivered 


WALTER RAMSEY 


Limited 
FLORISTS 
10346 Jasper Avenuc 


101st Street 


It was a chemistry class, and the 
aged professor who was anything 
but a light drinker was doing an 
experiment, which consisted of 
blowing vigorously upon some blue 
crystals, whereupon they turned 
yellow. 

When he had finished he asked 
the class if they had any questions 
to ask. 

“Yes, sir,/’ came a voice from the 
back of the room. ‘Will anybody's 
breath do that?” 

@ 

Bixby: Waiter, was this chicken 
cooked with X-rays? 

Waiter (bewildered) : Why, er— 
no; that is, yes, yes. 

Bixby: | thought so; | can’t see 
anything but bones. 

e 


Prof. (im mechanics) : What is 
a couple? 

Student: Two equal parallel 
forces acting in the same direction. 

Prof.: But if they act in opposite 
directions? 

Student: That’s a divorce case. 


THE WILLSON STATIONERY CO., LIMITED 


_ EDMONTON’S 
LEADING BOOK STORE 


10080 Jasper Avenue 
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Phones 23474 - 23475 


BRUCE SAYS: 


“You wont grow tall carrying 

around a load of notebooks. Next Ca 
Fall start using the loose- -leaf a. \\ 
system—one book for all subjects.” 5 y. Ww 


A Note Book System for 
High School Students 


Efficient and Economical 

. Cloth-covered 2-ring binders, Seu 
inches. Each 

. Note paper for all subjects. Refills, 
each 15c 
Ruled Bond, Blank Bond, News- 
print, Cartridge Paper, Linen 
Ledger, Graph, Chem. Lab. 
Blanks. 


. Outline Maps. Each Sa é 
World, Continents, Special re- a 
ue At! waa 


WR ) 


gions. 

. Study Guides and Work Books— 
Fi . 60c to $1.00 
In all subjects—Year’s Work in 
Twenty Lessons—Reading As- 
signments—Study Questions— 
Summaries, Examination Ques- 


tions, 
Drop in Before School Opens in the Fall 
and Inspect our Students’ Supplies. 


The Institute of Applied Art, Limited 


10042 - 109th Street Edmonton, Alberta 


w BPedsons Bay Company 2 


INCORPORATED 2°? MAY 1670. 


Conditions Change 


—AND THE ABILITY TO MEET 
THEM IS THE SECRET OF OUR 
TWO HUNDRED AND SIXTY-SIX . 
SUCCESSFUL YEARS IN BUSINESS 


1670 to 1936 
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REMEMBER! 


Armitage-McBain Lumber Co., Ltd. 


For... QUALITY BUILDING MATERIAL 


PHONE 25236 
OUR OBJECTIVE . . . YOUR ENTIRE SATISFACTION 


Dr. Wood: When | was a boy, 
girls knew how to blush. 


PIKE’S SEEDS Rhoda: What was it you used to 


: ; say to them? 
—are the finest seeds in e 


the world for this climate. Nit: Do you work in a shirt fac- 


tory? 
Wit: Yes. 
Nit: Why aren’t you working 
today? 
Lawn Grass Seed Wit: We're making night-shirts 
The most beautiful lawns this week. 


e 
in Edmonton are made with 


Ken: Pardon me, my dear, but 
your stockings seem rather wrinkled. 


Mary: You brute! | haven’t any 
stockings on. 


Pike’s- Lawn Grass Seed. 


PIKE & CO. 


SEEDSMEN & FLORISTS 
Phone 22766 


e 
Mr. Innes: Who was Talleyrand? 
Lloyd Wilson: She was a fan 
dancer, and cut out the baby talk. 
e 


Foreman: Do you really think 
you're fit for hard labor?? 


10049 Jasper Ave. Edmonton, Alta. Bubs White: Well, some of the 
best judges in the country have 
thought so. 

ENJOY YOURSELF 
.. . Ail THE 


Recreation Bowling Academy 
NEXT SEASON 
e 
JUST SOUTH OF JASPER ON 101st STREET 
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THE NORTHERN ALBERTA DAIRY POOL, LTD. 


A PRODUCER-—CO-OPERATIVE ORGANIZATION 


WITH OVER FOUR 
10531 - 102nd Street 


GOODRe 


PRINTING 


At the Right Price 


@ The Garneau 1936 
Year Book printed 
DY ane 


RELIABLE 
PRINTING 


COMPANY, LIMITED 


Phone @ 9920 - 10Ist St. 
24078 EDMONTON 


THOUSAND MEMBERS 
Phone 28103 


BOOKS and 
SCHOOL 
SUPPLIES 


@ Public, High 
and University 
Students can 
obtain complete 
supplies at 


WALLACE 
STATIONERY 


10644 Whyte Avenue Phone 
SOUTH EDMONTON 32432 
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The VARSITY TUCK SHOP 


CAFETERIA and 


FULL SODA FOUNTAIN SERVICE 


TOBACCOS, DRUG SUNDRIES, FILMS 


FRUIT AND GROCERIES 


IN EDMONTON 


@The 


CORONA 
HOTEL 


It’s New! 
It’s Modern! 


A DINING-ROOM SERVICE 
YOU WILL ENJOY 


e 
ATTRACTIVE RATES 
e 


Two Blocks East from C.P.R. Depot 


We shall appreciate 
your patronage. 


inch long and 3% inch wide, 
perfectly plain radiant case, 
sharply bevelled in the mod- 
erm manner, with small 
square link bracelet. 


Birks 
CHALLENGER 80 ha 
Movement. . 
Inspired by Paris— 
Styled by Switzerland 


BIRKS 


JEWELLERS 


BEATTY WASHER STORE 


10319 Jasper Avenue 
Makers of ELECTRIC IRONERS. 
ELECTRIC FLOOR POLISHERS. 
ELECTRIC STARNO CLEANERS. 
CANADA‘S LOWEST PRICED STANDARD WASHER. 


Each of the above appliances are world leaders made in Canada. 


Phone 21656 


_ ee — | 
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JOHNSON’S 
THE LEADING 


CAFE 


Corner 10Ist Street 
and Jasper Avenue 


SPORTING GOODS 


CAMPERS’ SUPPLIES :: BASE- 
BALL, TENNIS, GOLF, CRICKET 
SUPPLIES :: FISHING TACKLE 
AND EVERYTHING FOR 
OUTDOORS. 


Moderately Priced 


Uncle Ben’s Exchange 


Est. 1912. Phone 22057 
EDMONTON, ALTA. 


Office Ph. 25522 Res. Ph. 33141 


DR. T. F. MACDONALD 
501 Tegler Bldg. Edmonton 


Office Ph. 21322 Res. Ph. 25442 


DR. HERMAN B. WOOD 
400 Tegler Bldg. Edmonton 


DR. G. J. HOPE 
DENTIST 


207 McLeod Bldg. Phone 25285 


DR. L. R. DODDS 
DENTIST 


408 McLeod Bldg. 


Phone 26757 


R. P. RICHARDS 
BARRISTER 


741 Tegler Bldg. Phone 2] 243 


Phone 22111 
JACK HAYS, LTD. 


Taxicabs and Ambulances 


HEATED PACKARD SEDANS 
DRIVURSELF CARS 


10056 - 101st Street Edmonton 


Buy a Philco or Rogers Radio 
On Terms as Low as $1.00 per Week 


Leonard Electric Refrigerators 
Terms as Low as $10.00 Down 


PIANOS WASHING MACHINES 


| Everything Fully Guaranteed. | 
Free Service. 


JONES & CROSS LIMITED 
10014 - 101st Street. Phone 24746 
Next to Journal Building 
“Here Since 1903” 


Office Ph. 26448. Res. Ph. 32633 
DR. L. D. MacLAURIN 


DENTAL SURGEON 


403-4 Tegler Bldg. Edmonton 


Office Phone 21252. Res. 83541 


DR. J. A. McGINNIS 
DENTAL SURGEON 
305 Tegler Bldg. 


Edmonton 


Office Phone Residence Phones 
22513 23683 - 83156 


DR. J. J. McDONELL 
DR. M. WEINLOS 
PHYSICIANS and SURGEONS 


Suite 425 Tegler Bldg. Edmonton 


LOCKERBIE & HOLE 
Sanitary and Heating Engineers 
AUTOMATIC STOKERS 
10718 - 101st Street. Phone 21768 
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WE CATER TO THE COLLEGIATE ! oe 


SMART FASHIONS FOR YOUNG 
MEN AND LADIES! 


The young miss may dress with confidence 2 
at the Army & Navy's bright modern second! —!< 
floor. New creations that are unrivalled for 
sheer loveliness . . . a style to meet every 
requirement. 


Young men who are proud of their ap- 
pearance . . . who like to step out in the 
latest fashion will appreciate the styles in 
men’s wear here. The prices are, of course, 
very moderate. 


P.S.-—Be sure to see the smart display of 
the very latest in shoes . . . all the new 
shades for ladies and misses . . . and snappy 
styles for the young man. 


MYs NAVY 
} 


—wa 


DEPT. STORE, LTD. 


(Across from the Rialto Theatre) 


_H. G. MACDONALD & CO. 


GENERAL CONTRACTORS 


612 Tegler Building Edmonton, Alberta 


Remember, Girls!- 


THERE ARE 52 WAYS TO A MAN’S HEART 
AND THEY ARE ALL THROUGH HIS STOMACH. 


MAKE YOUR PIES LIKE WE DO! 
NORMAL SCHOOL CAFETERIA 
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Bill’s Confectionery 


The Place to Go for... 


Drinks that cool, 
Food to fill, and 
Service to satisfy. 


CANDY FRUIT 
10856 Jasper Ave. 


All Work Guaranteed 


Capital Shoe 


Manufacturing, Ltd. 
Phone 22516 


We Call for Your Shoes 
and Deliver Them 
MAKERS OF QUALITY SHOES 
REPAIRING IS OUR SPECIALTY 


10534 Jasper Ave. ° Edmonton 


FLOWERS from . . . 


Edmonton 
Flower Shop 
Are Most Acceptable Gifts 
W. G. SLOCOMBE, Mgr. . 


10223 Jasper Ave. Edmonton 


Store Phone Night Phone 
21739 25140 


For Speedy Service... 


PHONE 


Watson’s Grocery 


OR CALL IN AT 
11051 - 88th Avenue 


LUMBER 


Highest Quality 
Lowest Prices 


P. MANNING 
LUMBER CO., LTD. 


Phone 
32051 


10443 - 80th Avenue 


Modernistic 
Beauty Shoppe 
Mrs, W. C. Trimble 


Large, Loose, Lus- 
trous Permanent 
Waves 


Phone 21362 


341 Tegler Building Edmonton 


STUART BROS. LTD. 
Men‘s Clothing & Furnishings 


10160 JASPER AVE. 
EDMONTON, ALTA. 


See Stuart Bros. for your Spring Suit 
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CResolve- 


MOWIKEEP 
YOUR 


YOUTHFUL 
CHARM 


Never let 
Unnecessary Kitchen Toil and 
Old-Fashioned Cooking Methods 
Rob You of Your Vitality! 


The efficient Automatic Gas 
Range assures successful cook- 
ing results besides making 
your kitchen a cleaner, health- 
ier place in which to work. 


Be modern — Cook by 
NATURAL GAS —the cool, 
convenient way. It saves time, 
work, worry. It keeps you 
young. 


Natural Gas Cooking is Quick, gene 
Economical 


ad 


THE MODERN FUEL 
Edmonton’s Gas Company 
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Our first few years we spend in hopeful speculation of the Future— 
Our later life in memories of the Past.— 


And so we offer you this book to hold and help recall those pleasant days— 
your Youth. 


And if in time to come you read our work, and then recall more vividly the 
past 


Our work is done; our object is achieved. 
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